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 “It’s
an interesting proposition, Ms Spicer. There’s just one
problem.”

“Oh. Have I missed something?” questioned the
presenter.

“Missed; no. But our budget to break into this market is lower
than you seem to be expecting. Quite simply, we can’t afford what
you’re suggesting.”

Stephanie
Spicer, creative director at Conway Creative, was used to
challenges during the pitches she gave, but the one at Trans-Ex
that afternoon was proving to be a real uphill struggle. She and
her project manager, Adam Lancaster, had met the decision makers at
the high-end electronics company weeks before for introductory
discussions. Now she and her branding creative, Jess Doyle, were
finding out just how difficult this potential client could be.
Stephanie shook back her mane of golden yellow hair and pouted her
sweet, rosebud mouth before she continued.

“If you look at the figures carefully, Glenn, you’ll see there
are a range of options. By moving some of your current budget
allocation from print and direct mail to online, you’ll not only
free up budget for social media marketing, but be able to test
online channels in new territories,” countered Stephanie with a
conviction that belied her own feelings. Still, it sounded
good.

“I see,” came the reluctant reply from Glenn Cormack, one of
the partners at the company.

“We listened to your brief very carefully,” added Jess. To get
the ROI you need over the next couple of years, you need to expand
your market base. As a challenger brand, this is the most
cost-effective way to build the brand globally.”

Jess was tall,
black, and as seductive as any woman Stephanie had ever seen. At
nearly six feet tall, with light ebony skin, long dark hair, and a
lipstick red mouth and brilliant white smile, she simply oozed sex
appeal. Jess had small breasts, but she pushed them forward in her
low-cut blouse, as if to emphasise her point. Her dark nipples
pressed hard against the white fabric of her outfit and seemed to
stiffen on cue.

Stephanie
watched with a smile as Glenn and his co-partner Francis Belton,
began to unashamedly stare at her chest and warm to her undoubted
womanly charm.

Shame for you, she’s a lesbian, thought Stephanie to herself.
But at least I’m
going to be enjoying Jess’s company later tonight.

A further hour
went by as Jess and Stephanie answered questions about their pitch,
and the practicalities of a Scottish company working with a
London-based creative agency. Finally, when the discussions
concluded and things drew to a close, the two women rose to leave
the boardroom.

“Well, thank you for your time today,” said Francis, shaking
their hands.

“Yes, thank you for making the long trip north. It has been a
most revealing pitch,” added Glenn. As he shook Jess’s hand, he
seemed unwilling to let go.

“If there is anything else you want, just let me know,”
breathed Stephanie, seductively. Her eyes shone like sunlit
sapphires as she turned to leave the room. “We’ll look forward to
hearing from you.”

As the pair
walked back towards the company’s reception area, Stephanie
whispered in Jess’s ear.

“Well done. You’re learning fast. However much a man thinks
he’s making a rational business decision with a woman, it’s always
their dicks that make the final call.”

“I’m learning from the master,” laughed Jess. “Or should I say
mistress?”

“That’s for later…”

“Hope so,” cooed Jess.

“Well, I did promise,” giggled Stephanie as they swung open the
door and stepped out into the cold, fresh air. Dark clouds were
gathering and promised rain. “Let’s get a taxi back to the hotel. I
hope tomorrow in Liverpool won’t be as tricky. My boss, Katrina, is
expecting a couple more new business wins this month, so we need to
deliver. It’s another interesting potential client, and I know
we’ll need to go in well prepared.”

“We can always brush up on things tonight,” suggested Jess with
a twinkle in her eyes and a ripple of delicious musical laughter.
“At least we get to stay up here overnight when we do back-to-back
meetings like this.”

“Then let’s head for the hotel and start our
homework”

As the taxi
swept Stephanie and Jess back to their city center hotel, Stephanie
reflected on the whirlwind events in her life of the last few
weeks. She’d just returned from an international branding symposium
in Barcelona. It had been a great event, but nowhere near as
interesting as the meeting she’d had with business brothers,
Christophe and Sebastián Enneritz, who owned the hotel she’d stayed
in. Besides a hotel chain, they also owned an exclusive club in the
city that catered for the sexual needs of voyeurs and
exhibitionists. Stephanie smiled to herself at the thought of the
show she’d put on with her friend Nix in one of the playrooms. A
tingle of excitement ran between her thighs as she could still feel
the heat of that night. Now, the warmth of the Spanish sun on her
face suddenly seemed a long way away from the overcast skies of
Edinburgh.

Just then, she
felt Jess put her hand on her own.

“Penny for them.”

“Sorry, Jess?”

“You were lost in your own world. I was offering you a penny
for your thoughts.”

Stephanie
looked deep into Jess’s enticing hazel eyes.

“I met a guy in Spain, Jess,” sighed Stephanie. “He’s a
businessman and he and his brother are looking to work with us.
Nothing physical happened between us, and I’m not sure I want to
get involved again just yet. It’s just that…”

“You found him attractive, but you’re not quite sure about
things. Look, I know it’s not that long since you ditched Geoff, so
it’s going to take you a while to get back in the saddle,”
whispered Jess.

“Geoff may have been in my bed, but he wasn’t in my heart.
Things had to change,” said Stephanie. “But there’s more to it than
that.”

“Stephanie! I’m intrigued. Please tell me more,” probed
Jess.

Just then the
taxi pulled in at their hotel and Stephanie was forced to abandon
the very thing that she was desperate to share.

“Let’s continue over dinner, Jess. There’s something I really
need to talk to you about and you helped me so much when I was
undecided over Geoff.”

“Of course, Steph. We’ve got the whole night to talk if you
want, right through to breakfast.”

“You are breakfast,” whispered Stephanie, kissing Jess on the cheek.
“Come on, let’s get checked in.”

As the two
women walked to the reception desk and gave their details to the
check-in clerk, Stephanie could only think that it was something of
a waste of company money booking two rooms. She knew full well that
the pair of them would end up sleeping in one bed. Ever since
Stephanie had employed Jess to work at the branding agency, the
women had been sexually attracted to each other. As she looked at
Jess in her well-fitted charcoal gray business suit, a tingle of
anticipation ran through her body. She had already enjoyed the
pleasure of Jess’s company in her bed a few times, and the thought
of her mocha-colored hands slipping inside her bra and teasing her
soft, white breasts, with their pierced nipples, started a frisson
of excitement between her thighs.

“And there’s a gymnasium and pool exclusively available for
guests’ use,” continued the hotel clerk as she handed the women
their door key cards. “It’s on the basement level and it’s open
until 10pm. Enjoy your stay, ladies.”

Stephanie and
Jess thanked the clerk, took their key cards, and walked to the
lift down a softly-lit, carpeted hallway.

“Fancy a dip before our evening dinner, Steph?” questioned
Jess.

“Sounds great, but I didn’t bring a swimming
costume.”

“Neither did I. Is that a problem?”

Stephanie smiled. The thought of a skinny dip in the pool
with Jess sounded a wonderful idea. I just hope there aren’t too many other
guests wanting a swim this evening, otherwise they’re going to get
more than water in their eyes.

As the pair
reached their adjoining rooms, Stephanie smiled at Jess with a
playful look in her eyes.

“Your place or mine?” she whispered.

“Well, as yours has the double bed, there’s no need to ask,”
grinned Jess.

Stephanie
pushed open the heavy door and took in the sight of the well
furnished room.

“Oh, my God, Jess, it’s not just got a double bed, it’s a four
poster one! This must be a honeymoon suite.”

“Maybe that’s what you asked for, Steph?” teased
Jess.

“I didn’t book it. That was Mollie, Katrina’s new PA. Well,
she’s got great taste.”

“Either that, or she’s already worked out a few things for
herself. Smart girl that Mollie. I’m loving this already,” smiled
Jess as she surveyed the exquisitely appointed
surroundings.

“We can try the bed later,” laughed Stephanie. “Right now,
there’s just one thing I want to explore.”

As she put her
overnight bag on the bed, Stephanie slipped her arm around Jess’s
waist, and pulled her tight against her body. She could feel the
hardness of Jess’s nipples press into her own fulsome chest. Jess’s
breasts heaved with each breath she took, and she took Stephanie’s
head in her hands, running her dark fingers through the blonde
tresses.

“There’s no doubt that Glenn wanted to get into your pants
today, and I can certainly see why,” giggled Stephanie as she began
to run her tongue across Jess’ cheek.

“I’m afraid he’s out of luck. Still, I know someone who’s going
to have that pleasure tonight.”

“And who might that be?” whispered Stephanie. She drew even
closer to Jess and kissed her on the mouth.

“There are no prizes for guessing,” said Jess as she locked on
to Stephanie’s soft mouth and plunged her tongue deep inside her
warm lips. Her kiss was strong and wet and Stephanie could feel a
buzz of excitement spread through her entire body at Jess’ touch.
After a few minutes, Jess pulled away and spoke, barely moving her
lips far from Stephanie.
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